in big demand for pleasure dnving—
four miles in thirty-two minutes; eleven
miles in an hour and three-quarters,

On the score of longevity, the av-
erage pony will outlast three genera-
tions of children. One frisky fellow at
the World’s fiur was fifty vears old,
but did not indicate twenty in look or
movement. A voungster of forty-five
at Lafavette, Indiana, was surpnsingly
agile, even to the family in which he
was owned for years. They thrive so
luxuriantly on so hittle that every mud-
hole s a Leon spring to
them
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fine-pointed and carned  forwand; the
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the tail gquite heavy and Jong. and the

T“'O of the Chicago Art [Institute
students have an unusual but
decidedly pleasant reason for remem-
_bering F. Hopkinson Smith’s recent
lecture on “* Venice. "

On the afternoon of the aadress
given especially for the students the
hall was so crowded that two voung
women could not find standing room
They were turning away, when the
lkcturer himself appearsd in the
corndor.

In their ergemness to get a second
ghmpse of him. the two girls invol-
untanly tiptoed after him.

Mr. Smith. hearing footsteps behind
him, and catching his name uttered an
exaited whizpoers, paused suddenly 1o
ask the embarrassed pair if they had
spoken to him. One of the madms
blushingly explamed their
in the cormidor.

“Couldn’t get Mr
Smith, gallantly offering an arm to
damsel. “"Bless v

jresende
in!" exciammcd

ecach distressed
my diar voung ladies, vou're

right m with me. You shall
every word of that lecture from
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the

v best seats in the honse ™’

back short and st th 1

wide and indicative of great

power. Summed up for ints, the
Shetland pony 15 exactly t a study
of his features aml ar inidi-
cates: sturdy and good-te «1 com-
pamicm for children. entirel fe for
their use, and a strong, willing and

worthy amimal for many an adult use,

Z regards the Chinee army,” savs
E Colonel Jefferson O, Mon TV
;_'r.n'--!_t'\‘.ﬂ'\'n ' hh‘\iﬂ'- ot fee,

“1 ain't had no cos
o' the Chink
the world’s armmies, snce 1 saw a
gamie in San Fraimnd
“You may sayv
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but vou're wrong. The
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game my mind ain’t ben pictunn’ Chinks on bastions,
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I wa 14} clf in

studvin’ the Mongolim nature ral con-
dittons; but most @ my T specla-

tors ssmply Lad on thewr backs an’ hol I. They
had o recline on the ground an’ i order 1o
laugh hard enough to completely o - their feelin’s
I EOL W laughin’ I'll_\'-(‘”_ finallv, an
laughin’ so continuous, an’ with sech gay ab
on that occasion.

“The Chinks lined up al
for weeks by two hali-bree
courts, an’ went to ti
that we expected a pretty
chestry, which sat on the gn

disremember ever

Then the or-
" the umpre,

wls

commenced to play a praver o' victory to the
the

Oni kinds o Kitchen-ware, an’ struggle

vanons
beegun

“*Wah Chow?' says the putcher periitelv to the
striker Bin Chow,' sayvs the stn ni low
ball. By way o' prepamtion for the ordeal, the man

at the bat then commences to whirl his bat mound
an’ rou like a2 windnull. When it gets to whizzin®
pretty o pitcher Jets ga the ball 1" that got
the & He gust | 11 out with a’ under-
hand m 1 sends 1t Ve

» a camel’s

hamds Inm the
It br

T m
an’ the stmker who s now

hez to Ia

Posing for His FPhotograph

from the vells an' wild disorder that it was a fire in
Chinatown. Every man jack of 'em starts after the
ball, while the stniker, goin’ clop—clop—clop in his
junk shoes, sets sail for first ez majestic ez a full-
rigped ship passin® Fort Point for furnn parts.  His
nght shoe flies off, an” he muns off the line an’ gets 1,
amnd then pasear; but don’t get there
till the short-stop, helped by two others, has run to
the base with the hall, an’ nds on the hag vellin®
wild and threatenin® the striker with death if he dares
to put his foot on it, which he don’t.  The shoe
tion amn't down in the rules, an’ the stnker
to the crowd, which says that he's f
that anv man is h'ble to lose his sheoe
an be expected to run withor

comunues

ijes-

ITLAT

hase

15 gen

Iy held among the
frean the scowls an® mutterin

be murdered before T

spectators, Judgm’
the man will
cocond A oom-
of three. composed of the short-stop, third-base

can

mitlee «

an’ left-field, come over to first an” watch didigent if
s clapper the least fraction of : nch off
If he does, they give the alarm an’ there's
v pay, an ez he's now thoro'ly scared he

his bat 1 Iike a mill ¢z before,
ferocious, His blood being up through the excitement,
he also makes fmghtful faces at the pitcher, this bein”
a strong holt in the Chinee method of warfare. The
pitcher ain’t been picked without a proper knowledge
o' his alalities in thas necess'ry accomplishment, an’
the faces he puts up in return are somethin® turnble,
cz also his language. The names them two called each
other were the worst | ever heard, an’ I've heard mule-
dnvers in Barcelona,
=

“The catcher, who's goin’ to get that man on
second or die in the attempt, comes up under the hat
an’, unable to see the whirhn' buzz-saw, mts closer
an’ closer to the invisible ring o' danger. Finally the
pitcher, after a masterpiece of facial contortion that
would scare a Cossack off his horse an’ scare the horse
hack to Sibena, ladles out the ball. The catcher
sticks his neck forward like Mary Stuart on the block,
an’ gits a crack on his medulla oblongata that sounds
all over the field.

“He drops senseless, of course, an’ the outs yells
with jov an’ triumph, this bein” the first vic'ble point
of vie'try that they've scored. A substitute s put
in after a good deal of argyment, he premisin’ that he's
to have ten dollars m good money an’ not go nearer
the bat than twenty feet. Meanwhile the striker,
who has made the first kill. is the hero of the howur,
an” his prowd an” haughty expression is the first thing
t makes me laugh. The mest o' the five thousand
v this time bevond eomtrol.

“The game proceeds, an” the man on first, seein’
the catcher about half a block behind the hat. starts
to run The committee promptly gmits after

%

secomd.

11 3

And they did, for Mr. Smith placed
chairs for them at the back of the siage

e Chinaman Plays Ball
By WILLIAM J. LEWIS

him, though he's goin’ like a scairt dog
His piguatl, which has hitherto been
entled so tight his head that he
conldn't shut his eves, gits astray an’ sticks straaghy .
out behind like a rod, an’ the short-stop, gittin’ within
reach, gives it a vank thit loosens all his teeth.  The
three is on him in a second an’ throw lnm down an’
hold him. vellin® frantic for the ball

“The eatcher, which has stopped it with s shoes
comes runnin’ up at full speed with 1t, an’, bendin
runner like he kitten,
with it, amid blood-curdlin’

on

over the unfortunate Wils @
swats him in the face
veils of jov from his nine.
““Try that again you Canton thief!” says the cate
an’' the runner, feelin® that he has been put out prn
thorn'ly, goes rampagin' through the crowd lookin
for a hightunder. 1 s'pose that the snowhall of paud
assassinations which arose from that there game s

“By this time the crowd 1s simply fev'nsh to take
a hand in the fun, an' some small boys, born i San
Francisen, has stole the burmin’ punks from the soup
tureen in front of the orchestry, an’ is
stickin’ them under the waist bands of the Chinks who
are lookin® on absorlesd in the game. Every now an’
then a Chink rolls over frantic on his back, surrounded
by smoke from his clothes, an” vellin': "Big Six, Big
Six!" which s the name of the Dupont-sireet engine
house, an’ 15 the Chinee wayv of reqoestin’ the presence
of the fire department.  This only adds to the excite-
ment, ez the pitcher catches a soft little fly-hall in his
apron, The third man strikes out, an’ the strikers go
out breathin® vengeance an’ blue murder

**The new pitcher, who can throw Mehean fashion
comes up at half-range, an’ begns to fire hot shot at
the striker’s head. The catcher thinks this = turmble
funny, but while he s explaimn’ to a friend, just over,
how thoro'ly funay it s, he gets the fourth ball him
self between the eves, an’ goes runmn’ round ina circle
like a crazy hen, squallin’ and tryin® to borrer a pastol

“The score o the game s bein’' kept mn Chines,
which is the only langusge which can do it justice.
an’ it proceeds till a big. brawny Chink wash-woman
manages to get around the bases. He scatters the
enemy like chaff whenever they try to stop him, an’
rips up the bases as he goes an’ takes them along
with him, which 1 his idea of a wamuor's tniumph
When he comes chargin® down from third, with all
the bags an’ stakes in his arms, he gets a cheer from
the assembled populace sech as no hero ever gy
before or since

“This masterpiece o' strategy tells the crowd at the
bat that the jig is up, an’' nothin® will relieve their

feelins but a free fight., in which the spectators,
havin' paid their money, nacherally takes 4 modest
part.

*That game, [ think. ackerately describes the Chinee
in warfare,” says the colonel. " Unless makin® faces

will cause the charpin’ Cossack to tum tail an’ charge
equilly rapid in the other direction for home
moather, there ain’t no immortality in warfare set
aside an” waitin® for the Chink. "




